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The blessedness of calm serenity.    (67)
No peace of mind I found.    My every thought
Was soaked in the fell drug of sense-desire.1
With outstretched arms and shedding futile tears
I gat me, wretched woman, to my cell*    (68)

Then She to this poor Bhikkhuni drew near.
Who was my foster-mother in the faith.
She taught to me the Norm, wherein I learnt
The factors, organs, bases of this self,
Impermanent compound.2 Hearing her words, (69)
Beside her I sat down to meditate.

And now I know the days of the long past,

And clearly shines the Eye Celestial,    (70)

I know the thoughts of other minds, and hear

With sublimated sense the sound of things

Ineffable.3   The mystic potencies

I exercise ; and all the deadly Drugs

That poisoned every thought are purged away.

A living truth for me this Sixfold Lore,

And the commandment of the Lord is done.    (71)

1  Lit. only,(soaked with the passion of sense desires,1 and explained
as one whose mind was wetted by an exceedingly strong inclination, by
an abundance of passionate desire for all the pleasures attainable through
the senpes.   The metaphor of ' soaking * (avaavutti) is nearly akin to
that in the cardinal defects called Asavas, one of which is precisely
the predilection described above, and the extinction of which are named
as the sixth abhifitw in the following verses.

2  The last five words are only implicit in the Pali.    Cf. Ps. sxx. 43.
Compare Dhammadinna's help with that givea by Patacara, Ps. xxx.

3  See Dialogues of the Buddha, i., p. 89.